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If  your  cigarette  is  mild — that  is,  not  strong,  not  bitter, 
but  smokes  cool  and  smooth — then  you  like  it. 

If  your  cigarette  tastes  right;  if  it  tastes  better —  that  is, 
not  oversweet;  and  if  it  has  a  pleasing  aroma  —  then  you 
enjoy  it  the  more. 

Everything  known  to  Science  is  used  to  make  Chesterfield 
Cigarettes  milder  and  taste  better. 

The  right  kinds  of  leaf  tobacco — American  and  Turkish 
— are  blended  and  cross-blended.  That's  why  "They  Satisfy." 
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©  1932, 

Liggett  &  Myers 

Tobacco  Co. 
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Co;   Your  friend  has  the  funni- 
est  knees. 

Ed:    Oh,    they    won't   seem    bad 
once  you  get  onto  them. 

Rice   "Oiu/" 


A    PAST    ONE 
"P^,    what    is    an    optimist?" 
"A    man    that    tries    to    edit    a    col- 
lege   humor    magazine." 

— Exchange. 


Hello,  dearie,  I  see  you've  had  a 
facial. 

Wrong,  darling.  I've  been  kissed 
by  a  college  boy. 

Pitt  "Panther" 


SOME  SHOW 
Mother:  What  kind  of  show  did 
papa  take  you  to,  Bobby? 

Bobby:  It  was  a  dandy,  Mama. 
They  had  ladies  dressed  in  stock- 
ings up  to  their  necks. 

Bloomington  "Bored  Walk" 


A    FAST    ONE 
"Pa,    what    is    an    optimist?" 
"A    man    that    tries    to    edit    a    col- 
ege    humor    magazine." 

— Exchange. 


Friend:  What  was  the  most  em- 
barrassing moment  in  your  life? 

Wife:  When  my  husband  came 
home  unexpectedly,  and  found  me 
knitting. 

Arizona    "Kitty-Kat" 


Father:  And  to  think  I  mort- 
gaged the  house  to  send  my  boy  to 
college.  All  he  does  is  go  out  with 
girls,  drink  and  smoke. 

Crony:   Do  you  regret  it? 

Father:  Yes,  I  should  have  gone 
myself. 
Southern  California   "Wampus" 


A    FAST    ONE 
"Pa.    what    is    an    optimist?" 
"A    man    that    tries    to    edit    a    col- 
lege   humor    magazine." 

Exchange. 


Teacher:  Use  the  word  "eclipse" 
in  a  sentence. 

Johnny:  When  my  brother  sees 
a  funny  joke  in  the  paper,  eclipse  it 
out. 
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Campus  Men! 


Yv^U--  Bring   your  suit  to  us  in  the 
morning  —  or   have   us   call 
(Same  Day) 

Yv  t Return  a  cleaned  and  pressed 

suit  before  dinner  that  will 
bring  you  back  for  more  of 
our  work. 


COLLEGE 

TAILORS-CLEANERS 

TWO  BLOCKS  FROM  CAMPUS 
8l3NoyesSt.  Tel.  Gre.  7452 
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It's  Sweet  Music 
When  You're 
Dancing  in  a  Pair 

of  New 
Florsheim  Shoes 

The    Florsheim    Store 
hi  Evanston 

SECHLER'S 

North   of  the  Fountain 
1607  SHERMAN  AVE. 


A  Convenient  Place  to  Meet 
Your  Friends,  and  Eat 

HOOS   DRUG  STORE 

Corner  of  Sherman  and  Clark 

We  Deliver 


Telephone 
GREENLEAF  7458 


CRADLE  SONG 
Registrar:     Give     your     parents' 
names. 

Fresh:   Mamma  and  papa. 

Exchange 


A    FAST    ONE 
"Pa.    what    is    an    optimist?" 
"A    man    that    tries    to    edit    a    col- 
lege   humor    magazine," 

Exchange. 


The  dove  is  the  symbol  of  love 
— but  look  twice  because  what 
looks  like  a  dove  sometimes  turns 
out  to  be  a  stork. 

Syracuse  "Orange  Peel" 


Jane:    What's  a  tea  caddy? 

Jack:  A  freshman  delegated  to 
clear  things  off  your  knee  at  any 
sorority  tea. 

Colorado   "Dodo" 


A    FAST    ONE 
"Pa.    what    is    an    optimist.'" 
"A    man    that    tries    to    edit    a    col- 
lege   humor    magazine." 

— Exchange. 


One  of  the  freshmen,  bless  their 
little  hearts,  was  bearing  up  rather 
nobly  under  a  particularly  weary 
R.  O.  T.  C.  drill  when  he  very  in- 
advertently passed  by  the  captain 
without  saluting. 

"Say,  Buddy,"  said  the  captain 
with  characteristic  sweetness,  "do 
you  see  the  uniform  I'm  wearing?" 

"Yeh,"  said  the  rookie  looking 
enviously  at  the  captain's  almost 
immaculate  uniform,  "look  at  the 
damn  thing  they  gave  me!" 

Boston  "Bean  Pot" 


Joe  Freshman  will  now  give  a 
lecture  on  "Who  is  the  smartest  guy 
in  college,  and  why  am  I?" 


A    FA.ST    ONE 
"Pa.    what    is    an    optimist?" 
"A    man    that    tries    to    edit    a    col- 
lege   humor    magazine." 

Exchange. 


Father:  Why  were  you  out  so 
late  last  night? 

Tech:  After  the  dance  Mary 
wanted  some  popcorn,  and  we  had 
to  drive  all  over  town  to  find  any. 

Pop  (excuse  it,  please)  :  And  I 
suppose  you  used  the  hairpins  I 
found  to  pick  your  teeth. 

M.  I.  T.  "Voo  Doo" 


TWO 
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HOW 

DIFFERENTLY  ENDOWED 

ARE  WE  HUMANS 


^     According  to  Emerson,  we  are  all  good  at  one 
thing  or  another.  It  were  better  judgment,  how- 
ever, to  let  the  other  fellow  do  the  task  that  Is  difficult 
to  us — If  that  task  happens  to  be  his  specialty. 

^  "If  we  should  meet  Shakespeare,"  says  Emerson 
in  his  essay  on  intellect,  "we  should  not  be  con- 
scious of  any  steep  Inferiority;  no,  but  of  a  great 
equality — only  that  he  possessed  a  skill  of  using, 
classifying  his  facts,  which  we  lacked." 

^  All  Chandler's  wishes  to  do  with  this  persistent 
advertising  which  you  see  constantly  In  the  col- 
lege press,  is  to  start  students  thinking  along  Emer- 
sonian lines  of  logic.  We  cannot  create  a  higher  edu- 
cation, or  produce  a  brilliant  lawyer  or  engineer,  but 
by  George,  we  can  supply  men  with  the  necessary 
equipment  for  such  an  education.  It's  a  humble  calling 
compared  with  educating  but  one  which  demands  an 
endowment  of  tireless  conformity  to  facts. 

0  Our  facts  are  your  requirements.  And  when  It 
comes  to  supplying  them  with  utter  fidelity,  in 
this  respect  we  are  not  inferior  to  Shakespeare — 
"possessed  of  a  strange  skill" — which  leads  thinking 
students  throughout  the  university  to  come  to  us  for 
whatever  they  may  need. 
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FRESHMAN  JOKES 

Frosh:  Does  anyone  here  take 
Geology? 

Soph:  I  did  last  year.  Why? 

Frosh:  Well,  can  you  tell  me 
what  your  assignment  was  a  year 
ago  tomorrow? 

Iowa  "Frivol" 


Prof:   What  are  the  constituents 
of  quartz? 

Freshie:  Pints.  Exchange 


Thaddeus  freshman  got  off  the 
street  car,  marched  down  to  the 
Main  Building,  stepped  inside  the 
offices  and  set  his  grips  down.  He 
took  one  look  at  the  line  in  front 
of  the  registrar's  window,  then 
acted.  That  was  Thaddeus  all 
over.  Action.  "Say,"  he  chirped, 
shoving  through  the  crowd  and 
sticking  his  face  through  the  win- 
dow, "send  someone  up  with  my 
bags,  will  ya?  I  wired  for  reserva- 
tions." 

Notre  Dame  "Juggler" 


Fraternity  President:  Don't  be 
afraid  of  the  ham,  Mr.  Jenkins. 

Rushee:  That's  all  right.  I've 
kept  my  head  when  faced  by  pieces 
three  times  this  size. 


'NOTHER  VERSION 
Nine   green   Freshmen — one   had   a 

date, 
Here  comes  her  husband,  now  there 

are  eight. 
Eight  scared  Freshmen,  praying  to 

heaven. 
Then    came    probation    slips,    and 

now  there  are  seven. 
Seven  little  Freshmen,  all  from  the 

sticks. 
One   went   to   Camden,    then   there 

were  six. 
Six  poor  Freshmen,  one  had  to  dive 
Into  the  frog  pond,  then  there  were 

five.- 
Five  bold  Freshmen,   smoking  sec- 
retly. 
Soon  came  some  Sophomores,  then 

there  were  three. 
Three  stupid  Freshmen,  struggling 

to  get  through. 
Cribbed    in    the    finals,    then    there 

were  two. 
Two  weary  Freshmen,  one  couldn't 

run, 
Crossed   Woodlawn   Avenue,    then 

there  was  one. 
One  lonely  Freshman,   full   of   rye 

and  wine. 
Looked   in   the   mirror,    then   there 


were  nine! 


Reserve  "Red  Cat' 


Frosh  (in  the  Sugar  Bowl)  : 
Quick,  bring  the  Flit,  there's  a  fly 
in  my  soda! 

Colgate  "Banter" 


'THE  KISS 
A  kiss  is  a  peculiar  proposition. 
Of  no  use  to  one,  yet  absolute  bliss 
to  two.  The  small  boy  gets  it  for 
nothing,  the  young  man  has  to  lie 
for  it  and  the  old  man  has  to  buy 
it.  The  baby's  right,  the  lover's 
privilege  and  the  hypocrite's  mask. 
To  a  young  girl  faith:  to  a  mar- 
ried woman,  hope:  and  to  an  old 
maid,  charity. 

V.  I.  P.  "Skipper" 


FOUR 
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First   Ditch   Digger:    Help,    help 
queek! 

Second  Ditch  Digger:   Whatsaa- 
mat? 

First  D.  D. :   Tony,  he  stuck  in 
da  mud! 

Second  D.  D. :  How  far  in? 

First  D.  D. :  Up  to  da  knees. 

Second  D.  D. :  Aw,  let  him  walk 
out. 

First  D.  D.:  He  no  can  walk;  he 
wronga  end  up! 

Princeton  "Tiger" 


A    FAST    ONE 
"P.i,     what    is    an    optimist?" 
"A    man    that    tries    to    edit    a    col- 
lege   humor    magazine." 

-     Exchange. 


Freshman:  This  medicine  won't 
do  me  any  good — it's  for  adults, 
and  I've  never  had  them. 

Randolph  "Old  Maid" 


He:    O,   I'm  so   thrilled — I    was 
pledged  last  night! 

She:   Fraternity   or  sorority? 
Exchange 


A   FAST    ONE 
"P.i,    what    is    an    optimist?" 
"A    man    that    tries    to    edit    a    col- 
lege   humor    magazine." 

— Exchange. 


He  was  a  big  football  player. 
She  was  a  sweet  little  frosh.  He 
got  mad  and  kicked  her.  It  pains 
me  to  think  such  a  sweet  little  co- 
ed would  have  to  get  athlete's  foot. 
Illinois  "Siren" 


Freshman  Co-ed:  I  have  a  date 
to  go  on  a  picnic  with  a  senior 
tomorrow.  He's  going  to  take 
some  food  and  gin.  What  do  you 
think  I  ought  to  take? 

Experienced  Ditto:   Care. 

Rice  "Oiul" 


A    FAST    ONE 
"Pa,    what    is    an    optimist?" 
"A    man    that    tries    to    edit    a    col- 
lege   humor    magazine." 

— Exchange. 


LIMEHOUSE 

One  Block  West  of  Sheridan  Rd. 

HOWARD  ST.,  EAST  OF  "L" 
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Without 
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Delightfu 

Atmosphere 

Delicious 

Food 


An  ideal  place  for 

Northwestern  Students 

to  take  their  date 
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Polly-Anna 


PAUSING  only  long  enough  to  lift  her  skirts  out 
of  the  dirt,  your  old  auntie  starts  in  again  to  tell  all 
she  knows — which  in  this  case  isn't  very  much  because 
the  summer  vacation  is  too  far  away  to  provide  many 
choicy  bits,  and  classes  haven't  been  resumed  long 
enough  for  too  terribly  much  that's  terrible  to  have 
occurred.  Right  now  Auntie  wants  to  remind  all  you 
boys  and  girls  that  the  contribution  box  in  U.  H. 
basement  is  still  in  operation,  and  that  she's  anxious  to 
have  you  turn  in  anything  you  know  on  anybody. 
Or  if  you'd  rather  not  write  it  down  pass  the  tip  along 
to  the  editor  or  any  member  of  the  staff  and  it'll  get 
to  your  ole  aunty  via  them.  As  usual  Aunt  Polly's 
identity  will  remain  a  deep  and  dark  secret. 

Right  off  let's  catch  up  on  the  Alpha  Phi's.  Not 
much  to  report  except  that  Betty  ( Is  you-all  from  the 
south?)  Wallace  is  one  of  the  season's  debutantes  in 
Nashville,  Tennessee.  Her  coming  out  party  is  a  sur- 
prise to  us  because  we  thought  Alpha  Phi's  were  out 
in  the  open  from  the  word  "Go."  Then  there's  Mary 
Ann  Blakely,  who  has  married  the  suave  Bill  Parker, 
former  heart-buster  in  the  English  department,  and 
gone  off  to  Europe  while  William  Riley  studies  there. 
We  heard  on  good  authority  that  they  were  married 
early  this  summer  (at  least  that's  what  her  mother  is 
supposed  to  have  said)  but  either  we  must  have  been 
wrong  or  else  they  went  through  two  ceremonies.  And 
before  we  leave  the  Alpha  Phi's  we  pause  to  point  out 
that  Betty  Lou  Clark  isn't  in  school  this  semester. 
Wonder  who'll  take  her  place  in  the  Willard  Hall  spot- 
light this  year? 

Most  of  the  Kappas  didn't  come  back  to  school,  it 
seems.  Max  Moody  has  gone  to  Wisconsin,  but  we 
don't  know  what's  happened  to  the  many,  many 
others.  Well,  you  have  to  admit  it  used  to  be  a  good 
sorority  anyway.  The  place  won't  go  completely  dead 
this  year,  either.    Not  with  Lou  Yager  back. 

A  question  we'd  like  Sally  Owens  over  at  the  Delta 
Gamma  house  to  answer,  if  what  we  hear  is  true,  is 
just  how  it  happened  that  she  sprained  her  back  this 
summer,  and  wasn't  there  a  Dawes  along? 

Anyway  our  faith  in  human  nature  has  been  re- 
stored. Shaw  and  Dixon  were  married  last  January, 
they  have  announced,  which  makes  all  those  games 
they  played  with  each  other  around  campus  more  or 
less  within  the  rules.  Anyway  we  suppose  newly- 
weds  have  a  right  to  act  that  way  and  Aunty  is  sorry 
for  some  of  the  things  she  said  about  them.  Incident- 
ally another  of  last  year's  married  couples  hasn't  fared 
so  successfully.  They  tell  us  that  Jean's  theme  song 
has  become  "Meenan  to  Me,  why  must  you  be  Meenan 
to  me,  etc." 


Willa  Minchin,  the  Pi  Phi  who  had  her  picture 
taken   sideways   for  the   Syllabus,   was   in   Hollywood 

all  summer,  but  was  able  to  return  to  classes  this  fall 
unburdened  with  any  heavy  contracts.  She  says,  how- 
ever, that  she's  more  interested  in  the  production  end 
than  acting  anyway.  Libby  Townsend  was  out  that 
way  for  the  games  this  summer,  and  says  Fred  Cordova 
really  is  in  the  movies.  In  case  any  of  you  remember 
him  and  would  actually  pay  money  for  the  privilege  of 
seeing  him.  he  does  have  a  minute  bit  part  in  "The 
Age  of  Innocence."  That  other  sterling  actor,  Jack 
Riley,  is  back.  In  one  summer  he  placed  second  in  the 
Olympics,  talked  over  NBC,  and  was  in  a  movie. 

Remember  Jean  "Personality"  Anderson,  last  year's 
demon  Pi  Phi  freshman?  She's  going  to  Illinois  this 
year.  We  hear  the  reason  is  that  she's  wearing  a  Sig 
Chi  pin  from  down  there  and  wants  to  be  near  him. 
She  came  back  around  here  this  fall  with  the  pin  "un- 
derneath" and  took  in  quite  a  few  of  the  boys,  includ- 
ing, we  hear,  some  Sigs. 

There's  a  reason  for  that  unearthly  quiet  around 
here  this  year.  The  first  year's  group  of  Austin 
scholars  are  now  in  Europe.  Any  day  now  we  expect 
Hoover  to  get  a  telegram  from  the  Allies,  "We  will 
pay  war  debts  in  full  if  you  take  back  those  Austin 
scholars."  Worthy  will  probably  come  back  with  an 
Adolf  Hitler  moustache,  while  Lowry  will  no  doubt 
run  for  premier  of  Italy  and  wonder  why  he  got  beat. 

The  Monocoans,  we  see,  went  national  so  the 
depression  must  be  about  over.  The  Wranglers  are 
still  out  in  the  cold,  but  we  have  a  plan  for  them. 
Aunt  Polly  suggests  that  they  merge  with  the  Phi 
Psi's,  who  only  got  seven  pledges  the  first  night  (at  a 
cost  of  about  $150  a  man).  The  two  houses  together 
might  possess  quantity,  and  it  would  save  the  Wrang- 
ler's the  embarrassment  of  explaining  why  they  didn't 
go  Psi  U,  and  the  Phi  Psi's  wouldn't  have  to  pull 
that  one  about  the  national  officers  warning  them  not 
to  pledge  too  many  men  this  year.  The  national 
officers  apparently  were  against  any  sensational  changes 
in  policy  on  the  part  of  the  local  chapter. 

Many  interesting  things  happened  to  Dick  Fencl, 
Bob  Gonya,  Pug,  and  others  on  a  trip  they  took  east, 
but  we  can't  tell  you  about  them  here.  You  might 
also  ask  Wrangler  Ollie  Jahn  and  Phi  Kap  Ed  Nelson 

about  a  trip  they  took  to  Mexico,  especially  about 
Nelson's  new  way  of  getting  across  the  international 
border. 

That  old  crack  about  one's  mouth  feeling  like  the 

Russian  army  has  marched  through  it  can  be  changed 

this   year   to   substitute   for   Russian   army   "Phi   Gam 

pledge  class."    With   the  aid  of  hired  executives,   big 

(Continued  on  Page  20) 
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The  Parrot  Squawks 

Editorial  Notes  and  Comment 


Now,  after  a  summer  without  the  confines  of  the 
cage,  Polly  returns  to  her  monthly  task  of  attemp- 
ting to  provide  amusement  for  the  world's  toughest 
audience.  She  is  a  sadder  bird  than  she  was  last  Spring 
but  she  makes  no  claim  to  being  any  wiser.  She  finds 
herself  with  wings  clipped  because  of  the  depression, 
and  she  is  sadly  in  need  of  crackers — not  the  soda 
variety  that  you  buy  at  groceries,  but  the  wisecrackers 
that  develop  from  half-baked  freshmen  into  hard-boiled 
seniors.  Somewhat  in  the  position  of  Foch,  she  reports 
that  her  center  is  weakening,  her  right  has  given  away, 
and  her  left  is  holding  fast.  "Situation  excellent.  We 
shall  attack  with  our  left." 

This  issue,  needless  to  say,  isn't  all  that  we  had 
hoped  for.  The  press  of  registration  and  of  attempting 
to  translate  into  understandable  English  the  complex- 
ities of  the  new  scholastic  system  left  everybody  a  little 
too  dazed  to  work  very  much.  By  November  we  hope 
to  have  this  magazine  in  finer  fettle  than  it  is  now,  and 
by  December  we  hope  to  reach  the  peak  which  we  will 
attempt  to  hold  the  remainder  of  the  year.  We  hope  to 
make  it  intelligent  and  urbane,  and  as  unamateurish  as 
possible. 

Of  course  what  we  need  most  now  is  a  staff,  and 
we're  issuing  this  editorial  as  a  kind  of  call  to  arms. 
There  are,  we  know,  innumerable  people  on  this  cam- 
pus who  could  write  excellent  material  for  Polly  if 
they  wanted  to.  These  are  the  wise  and  witty  people 
who  delight  fraternity  brothers  and  sorority  sisters  with 
their  repartee,  but  who  have  never  written  for  the 
Parrot  because  football  or  W.  A.  A.  or  dramatics  or 
"P.  A.  ing"  took  too  much  time.  Similarly  there  are 
many  who  could  draw  excellent  cartoons  if  they  would 
only  take  the  time  and  have  the  patience. 

Now  it  is  our  function  to  discover  as  many  new 
humorists  on  this  campus  as  possible,  and  to  offer 
them  such  advice  and  help  as  may  aid  them  in  develop- 
ing a  semi-professional  style.  We  have  a  professional 
artist  to  advise  the  art  staff  and  we  will  be  equally 
liberal  with  the  editorial  staff.  We  can't  offer  you  a 
salary  for  your  work,  but  we  can  point  out  that  Bill 
Fetridge,  former  editor  of  this  magazine,  stepped  into 
a  professional  job  as  a  result;  that  Al  Gage  went  from 
art  editor  here  to  a  responsible  place  with  an  engraving 
firm;  that  Ware  and  Breger  and  many  another  went 
into  work  after  graduation  which  they  would  never 
have  obtained  without  PARROT  experience. 

Here,  then,  is  a  laboratory  in  which  all  you  dis- 
covered  and   undiscovered    college   humorists    may   ex- 
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periment  to  try  yourselves  out.  We  offer  it  to  you 
with  the  assurance  that  it  will  be  worth  your  while, 
and  fun.  We  make  our  first  bow  to  the  campus  with 
the  promise  that  if  it  lies  in  our  power  at  all  to  give  you 
a  better  magazine  than  you've  had  in  the  past,  you'll 
get  it.  Now  we'll  lay  off  preaching,  and  let  the  next 
seven  issues  of  this  magazine  speak  for  themselves. 
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Some     Ha-Cha     Philosophy 

'USTOM  demands  that  in  each  Freshman  Number 
'*^-'  we  carry  an  editorial  directed  to  the  new  students 
here.  Being  a  great  admirer  of  custom  (we're  going  to 
vote  for  Andrew  'Jackson  this  year  simply  because  our 
grandfather  always  did,  and  because  we  think  a  vote 
for  him  will  help  the  country  just  as  much  as  a  vote  for 
any  of  the  other  candidates)  we  hereby  adjust  our 
spectacles,  pull  our  long  white  beard  from  out  of  the 
typewriter  keys,  take  a  fresh  "chaw,"  and  begin. 

In  the  first  place  you're  entering  during  a  time  of 
change.  There's  (or  hadn't  you  heard?)  a  depression 
today.  Where  once  a  bachelor's  degree  was  a  rarity 
today  master's  and  doctor's  degrees  are  being  taken  by 
almost  everybody.  Where  once  this  university  was 
crying  for  students  it  is  now  turning  them  away.  It 
therefore  behooves  you  to  devote  your  attenion  first, 
last,  and  always  to  scholastic  endeavor.  There  never 
was  a  senior  who  didn't  say,  "If  I  had  it  all  to  do 
over,  I  believe  I'd  rather  make  Phi  Bete  than  anything 
else."  Point  number  one,  then,  is  "Study,  and  study 
hard." 

During  recent  years  this  school  was  afflicted  with  a 
disease  known  as  "smoothness."  If  you  were  shellacked 
outside  it  made  no  difference  how  hollow  you  were 
under  the  polish.  But  the  man  or  woman  who  form- 
erly concealed  lack  of  worth  by  blinding  the  specta- 
tor's eyes  with  sheer  glitter  can't  in  most  cases  afford 
to  do  that  today.  True  intelligence  and  personality 
are  liable  to  be  at  a  premium  around  here  this  year. 
We'd  say,  then,  that  if  you're  the  type  that  is  better 
in  campus  cords  than  in  Bond  Street  clothes,  wear  the 
cords.  If  you  weren't  perambulated  in  a  Packard  and 
weaned  on  champagne,  don't  start  acting  as  if  you  were. 
If  you  like  Galli-Curci  as  well  as  Sophie  Tucker,  admit 
it;  but  if  you  think  Duke  Ellington  is  a  better  man 
than  Leopold  Stokowski,  say  so  and  let  it  go  at  that. 
In  other  words,  be  yourself. 

Don't  be  afraid  to  fight.  There  are  too  many  gods 
on   this   campus   that   need   their   clay   feet   broken   off. 
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There  arc  a  lot  of  balloons  around  here  that  need  pins 
stuck  in  ihem.  There  isn't  any  campus  activity  we 
know  of  that  is  completely  free  of  either  graft  or 
hypocrisy  or  inertia  or  inefficiency  or  uselessness  or 
politics  or  lack  of  intelligent  leadership  or  just  plain 
hooey.  Some  of  them  have  many  of  the  above  diseases. 
Don't  be  afraid  to  start  the  work.  Use  the  rapier  or 
the  club  or  dynamite  as  you  deem  necessary.  If  you 
can  accomplish  your  ends  by  playing  politics — outplay 
the  old  masters.  If  you  can  accomplish  it  better  by 
raising  hell — then  raise  it  high  and  wide. 

This  is  the  advice  we  give  freshmen.  We  give  it 
to  the  yearlings  because  they're  still  new  and  don't 
know  any  better.  Later  on,  class  of  1936.  the  place'U 
get  you.  You'll  be  seduced  into  the  ways  of  the  trans- 
gressors, and  you'll  learn  to  yawn  and  say.  "Oh,  yes, 
I  know.  Things  are  bad.  But  why  should  I  try  and 
change  them.  '  But  one  or  two  of  you  might,  if  you 
learn  now,  actually  become  natural  and  intelligent  and 
courageous,  and  accomplish  something  of  lasting  good 
while  you're  in  school.  It  is  to  you  this  advice  was 
addressed. 

As  for  us.  we're  going  to  get  off  the  subject.  Sure, 
we  know  things  are  bad,  but  we're  a  humor  magazine. 
Why  should  we  change  them?  That  advice  above? 
Well,  that  was  just  a  dream  of  some  of  the  ideas  we 
had  when  we  were  new  here.  Didn't  take  us  long  to 
learn  that  only  conformists  get  along  in  this  school. 
Shucks,  you  know  how  it  is.  If  you  get  too  radical 
you  might  get  left  out  of  some  exalted  job,  like  maybe 
a  place  on  the  freshman  class  commission! 
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Polly's    One   Year    Social    Plan 

WITH  proper  croaking  and  flapping  of  wings, 
Polly  wishes  to  present  to  the  fraternities,  sorori- 
ties, and  dean  of  women  what  we  believe  is  a  construc- 
tive idea. 

Several  years  ago  the  official  decree  was  posted 
which  limited  fraternities  and  sororities  to  four  parties 
a  year,  the  total  cost  per  member  for  all  four  not  to 
exceed  twenty-five  dollars.  That  was  back  in  the  days 
of  formal  parties  with  expensive  favors,  of  corsages  and 
elaborate  programs,  of  a  rising  market  and  a  high  stan- 
dard of  collegiate  living. 

We  believe  that  today  that  rule  should  be  amended. 
We  believe  that  the  limit  should  remain  at  twenty- 
five  dollars  as  far  as  the  financial  end  goes,  but  that  the 
number  of  informal  parties  to  be  held  in  the  houses 
should  be  unlimited.  Money  for  dates  is  scarce  this 
year,  and  to  go  out  to  a  dining  and  dancing  spot  in 
the  loop  costs  enough  to  keep  a  lot  of  people  out  of 
spending  money  the  rest  of  the  month. 

But  informal  parties  at  the  houses  are  different. 
Orchestras  need  not  be  elaborate,  and  even  in  halcyon 
days  nobody  ordered  much  besides  lemonade  or  punch 


when  he  went  out  some  place.  For  very  small  charges 
to  each  member  fraternities  and  sororities  could  put 
on  informal  dances  at  their  houses  that  would  be 
cheap,  enjoyable,  and  in  keeping  with  the  times. 

We  would  like  to  see  rules  changed  to  make  this 
thing  possible.  We're  sure  it  would  be  highly  accept- 
able to  the  fraternities  and  sororities,  and  we  can  see 
no  reason  for  objection  on  the  part  of  administrative 
officers.  Ever  since  Sunday  teas  were  prohibited  we 
have  felt  that  informal  dances  unlimited  in  number 
should  be  allowed,  and  we  feel  that  this  is  the  year  for 
the  change. 

We  submit  the  idea  to  the  campus  for  what  it  is 
worth,  and  we  hope  to  see  some  action  taken  at  once. 


Be    Sure    to    Read    This 

WE  RECOMMEND,   for  your  attention,   the  men 
who  advertise  in  the  PURPLE  PARROT — as  well 
as  in  the  other  campus  publications. 

These  men  parade  before  you  things  worthy  of 
your  consideration.  They  realize  that  every  North- 
western student  spends  three  or  four  dollars  each  week 
in  some  way  or  other,  and  that  this,  spread  over  the 
student  body,  means  a  potential  market  in  Evanston 
alone  of  at  least  ten  thousand  dollars.  They  know 
that  in  addition  college  people  have  parents  with 
whom  they  exercise  great  influence  in  the  selection  of 
automobiles  and  clothing  and  other  things,  and  that 
by  reaching  college  people  they  are  indirectly  reach- 
ing these  thousands  of  parents. 

They  know,  too,  that  habits  formed  in  college  last 
through  life.  They  know  that  if  a  college  man  uses 
a  certain  brand  of  clothing  in  school  he  will  buy  that 
brand  through  life,  and  that  if  a  woman  learns  to  use 
a  certain  cosmetic  or  anything  else,  the  habit  is  formed 
for  good.  They  understand  from  experience  and  rea- 
son that  in  the  college  today  will  be  found  the  success- 
ful men  and  women  of  tomorrow,  and  that  if  they 
instill  in  the  collegian  the  desire  to  own  a  certain  kind 
of  car  or  something  else  that  that  will  be  the  brand  he 
will  some  day  purchase. 

The  fact  that  the  advertiser  furnishes  the  life  blood 
of  the  publication,  and  that  its  ultimate  beauty  and 
size  depends  on  him  need  not  necessarily  enter  into  it. 
Be  cold-blooded  and  business-like.  Get  acquainted 
with  our  advertisers  and  what  they  have  to  offer.  We 
sincerely  believe  that  you  will  get  from  them  the  best 
in  bargains  and  service,  and  that  you  should  know 
them  if  only  to  compensate  their  sincere  desire  to  know 
you.  Matter  of  fact,  we  believe  that  it  would  be  more 
worth  your  while  to  read  the  advertisements  than  to 
read  our  editorials.  Try  the  ads  first,  and  then  read  us. 
They  can  save  you  money  but  we  can  only  spend  your 
time. 
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Frosh  (to  Kappaj:  If  you  think  my  face  is  sun-burned,  you  should  see  my 
stomach. 


No,  Aloysius,  the  cave  dwellers 
didn't  use  the  mountain  ranges  to 
keep  warm  with. 

Frosh:  I  woke  up  last  night  with 
the  feeling  that  my  new  watch  was 
gone,  so  I  got  up  and  looked  for  it. 

Soph:  Well,  was  it  gone? 

Frosh:  No,  but  it  was  going. 


And  then,  there  was  the  absent- 
minded  professor's  son,  an  out- 
standing halfback,  who  carried  the 
left  end  around  the  ball. 


Overheard  in  a  fraternity  house: 
Diner:   Hey,  there's  no  turtle  in 

this  turtle  soup. 

Steward:  No,  and  you  won't  find 

any  horse  in  the  horseradish. 


FABLE 

Once  upon  a  time  a  man  wrote 
a  funny  story.  Early  the  next  morn- 
ing he  set  out  to  try  and  sell  it. 
Late  that  night  he  returned,  after 
having  visited  twelve  newspaper  of- 
fices and  twenty  magazine  offices — 
and  having  had  them  all  decline  to 
purchase  his  efforts. 

And  this  dear  readers,  just  goes 
to  prove  that  there  is  such  a  thing 
as  carrying  a  joke  too  far. 


She:  What's  a  saw  horse? 
He:  Past  tense  of  a  sea  horse. 


In  darkest  Africa,  two  natives 
were  watching  a  leopard  chasing  a 
large  fat  man. 

"Can  you  spot  the  winner?"  ask- 
ed one. 

"The  winner  is  spotted,"  replied 
the  other. 


Passenger:  Conductor,  that  pas- 
senger sitting  opposite  us  is  a  luna- 
tic and  is  scaring  my  wife  and  chil- 
dren. He  thinks  he's  George  Wash- 
ington. 

Conductor  :  Fll  fix  him. 
(Shouts).  Next  stop  Valley  Forge! 

Wouldn't  you  like  to  come  visit 
me  for  a  month? 

Why,  er,  well,  I  don't  like  to  im- 
pose— 

Oh,  do  come.  It's  been  so  lonely 
since  my  goldfish  died. 

*     1     ■ 

An  old  Southern  planter  was 
discussing  the  hereafter  with  one  of 
his  colored  servants.  "Sam,"  he 
said,  "if  you  die  first,  I  want  you 
to  come  back  and  tell  me  what  it's 
like  over  there.  If  I  die  first,  I'll  do 
'the  same  for  you." 

"Dat  suits  me,"  said  the  old 
darky,  "but  if  you  dies  first,  promise 
me  dat  you'll  come  back  in  the  day- 
time." 


Have  you  heard  the  story  of  the 
wicked  flea? 

No,  spill  it. 

The  wicked  flee  when  no  man 
pursueth. 

Is  it  true  that  Mable  has  a  secret 
sorrow  ? 

Oh,  yes.  Hasn't  she  told  you  all 
about  it? 


"That  will  be  enough  out  of 
you,"  said  the  doctor,  as  he  stitched 
the  patient  together. 


Where  did  you  get  the  black 
eye? 

I  told  the  street  car  conductor  I 
was  traveling  on  my  face,  so  he 
punched  the  ticket. 


See  that  dirty  scoundrel  over 
there?  He  cheated  me  out  of  a  for- 
tune! 

Why,  he  doesn't  look  like  that 
sort  of  a  person.  What  did  he  do? 

He  wouldn't  let  me  marry  his 
daughter. 


Once   there   was   a   mean   Army 
officer — he  was  rotten  to  the  corps. 
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MORE  BOOKS  TO   BURN 


By  Herbee 

WEBSTER'S  COLLEGIATE 
DICTIONARY:  A  book  that  con- 
tains everything  and  anything  the 
Freshmen  should  know.  Also  con- 
tains material  they'll  never  know. 
Scattered  here  and  there  and  hither 
and  thither  in  the  book  are  pictures 
— thrilling  and  surprising.  These 
pictures  are  especially  set  up  for 
those  Frosh  who  are  as  yet  unable 
to  read.  Besides  being  of  no  use 
educationally,  the  book  has  been 
found  to  be  very  useful  for  throw- 
ing at  the  pesty  kiddies  and  also 
as  a  source  of  naughty  words.  But 
even  a  Freshman  must  learn  some- 
thing about  that  great  mystery — 
SEX  (which  is  not  a  musical  instru- 
ment after  all) . 

Of  special  interest  to  the  newer 
students  are  such  feature  as  "Di- 
gestibility of  Foods"  and  "The  Nu- 
tritive Value  of  Foods."  Both  sub- 
jects come  in  handy  when  ordering 
poached  oysters  or  pickled  bon- 
bons. Unfortunately  these  articles 
are  not  found  in  all  dictionaries  so 
the  expectant  or  what  have  you 
reader,  must  be  sure  that  his  room- 
mate buys  only  this  special  edition. 

Furthermore,  this  unusual  liter- 
ary endeavor  of  the  great  Webster 
comes  in  very  handy  when  telling 
the  little  brats  bedtime  stories.  At 
parties,  tea  dances,  class  cozies,  etc., 
this  book  makes  fine  entertainment 
when  read  aloud.  Also  comes  in 
handy  as  a  party  favor.  There  are 
plenty  of  pages  and  a  variety  of 
pictures  to  suit  the  tastes  of  all  your 
guests. 

No  Frosh  library  is  complete 
without  this  dictionary.  In  fact  as 
a  representative  of  the  publishing 
company,  I  recommend  that  each 
frosh  have  two  or  even  three.  (After 
all  the  Co-op  and  Chandler's  must 
stay  in  business  at  all  costs.  Yes, 
at  student  cost.) 

THE  "N"  BOOK  (Published 
by  the  University  Christian  As- 
sociation) :  It's  perfectly  all  right. 
The  "Y"  gives  this  book  away  to 
all  the  new  Freshmen  who  are  too 


dumb  to  already  know  that  the 
"Y"  groups  are  the  most  benevol- 
ent and  the  most  philanthropic 
bunch  of  chiselers  on  the  campus. 

But  after  all  this  is  a  book  re- 
view and  so  let  us  continue.  One 
will  find  in  this  noble  publication 
such  fine  and  excellent  phrases  as 
"The  Young  Men's  Christian  As- 
sociation is  a  fellowship  of  North- 
western students  and  faculty  men 
who  are  seeking  the  full  and  crea- 
tive life  through  an  appreciation  of 
and  desire  for  the  highest  ideals  of 
Christian  living" — No  doubt  that 
includes  the  running  of  various 
games  of  chance  during  Circus 
week.  Yes,  freshmen  must  read  this 
book  seriously. 

And  so  to  again  continue — the 
cultural  advantages  of  Evanston 
and  Chicago  are  plainly  outlined  in 
one  of  the  sections,  but  it  seems  that 
the  writers  forgot  to  mention  Wil- 
mette  Harbor,  Cicero  and  certain 
parts  of  Chicago. 

All  in  all,  it  is  another  noble  con- 
tribution   to    Northwestern    fresh- 


men. This  handsomely  bound,  lit- 
tle volume  makes  fine  reading  when 
the  car  breaks  down.  It  also  makes 
for  good,  clean,  wholesome  fun  at 
informal  affairs.  Perhaps  the  most 
useful  section  of  the  "N"  Book  is 
the  blank  pages  originally  planned 
as  a  section  for  addresses  and  diary. 
However,  many  have  found  this 
section  very  handy  for  making  spit- 
balls,  crib-sheets,  bridge  pads  and 
I.  O.  U.  notes. 

And   then  there   was   the  Fresh- 
man who,  on  his  first  day  on  the 
campus,    thought   it   was   St.    Pat's 
day,  because  he  saw  so  much  green. 
Exchange 


Policeman:  For  two  cents,  I'd 
run  you  in. 

Wise  Frosh:  It's  a  good  thing 
you  said  two  cents,  because  one 
copper  could  never  do  it. 


Pre-Med:  If  a  man  smashed  a 
clock,  could  he  be  convicted  for 
killing  time? 

Pre-Law:  Not  if  the  clock  struck 
first. 


Norah,  I  heard  you  with  a  man  in  the  kitchen  last  night,  were  you  enter- 
taining? 


I  don't  know,  nna'm.   That's  not  for  me  to  say. 
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RUSH    WEAK 

or  What  Makes  a  Sorority 

By  Ned   Hullinger 


SOME  maniac  once  awakened  from 
a  bad  hangover  suddenly  and 
uttered  unconsciously,  "Northwest- 
ern for  her  pretty  goils!"  And 
strange  to  say  this  has  become  a 
tradition,  which  is  mentioned  by 
people  living  in  Alaska  or  British 
Guiana  or  Peoria,  Illinois  and  cer- 
tainly by  no  one  around  Evanston. 
With  this  tradition  the  university 
has  been  able  to  swindle  thousands 
of  wise-looking  boys  (who  usually 
pledge  Lambda  Chi)  into  coming 
to  this  school.  And  not  only  boys 
but  every  girl  that  was  a  pretty 
baby  about  twenty  years  ago — this 
last  remark  excludes  the  child 
prodigies — also  enrolls  at  North- 
western. 

And  after  deciding  to  come  to 
this  school  they  are  immediately 
written  letters  by  certain  eating 
clubs  called  sororities.  It  is  often 
wondered  how  and  who  writes  the 
letters  for  the  sororities  for  strange 
to  say  some  of  them  are  answered. 
If  they  are  answered  the  poor  un- 
knowing innocent  first  year  student 
hangs  her  neck  out  and  is  in  for 
two  weeks  of  hypocritical  flattering. 
It  is  no  wonder  that  boys  in  this 


school  are  faced  with  heavy  lines 
on  every  date  they  have  for  the  girls 
have  a  two-week  rehearsal  to  get  the 
old  bolony  back  into  form. 

So  it  is  that  we  have  what 
is  known  as  Sorority  Rushing. 
With  the  present  rules  being  en- 
forced in  the  game  of  football,  this 
rushing  makes  football  look  like 
nymph  dances.  In  the  rushing  no 
holds  are  barred  —  three  or  four 
times  an  evening  one  may  see  a  poor 
little  freshman  girl  being  dragged 
into  the  house  with  a  Half-Nelson 
Headlock.  Even  a  Tired  Swim- 
mers Carry  may  be  used  by  some 
groups.  Those  houses  that  do  not 
have  girl  athletes  or  physical  edu- 
cation majors  resort  to  hammers, 
black-jacks,  automobile  cranks  or 
five  cent  cigars.  One  slant  on  the 
Lindbergh  baby  case  was  that  at- 
tributed to  Sorority  rushing.  There 
is  a  noise  going  around  this  year 
that  gangsters  are  being  subsidised 
to  assist  the  sororities  in  pledging 
Freshmen  "hotties."  What  else  has 
the  Freshman  to  do  when  two  or 
three  gorillas  drive  up  in  a  big  black 
touring  car  and  shove  a  couple  of 
machine  guns  into  their   faces  and 
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"And  when  we  came  back  she  had  cups." 


shout,  "You'll  marry  my  grand- 
son or "  excuse  me  that's  an- 
other story — start  over,  gentle  read- 
er —  into  their  faces  and  shout, 
"You  take  this  pledge-button  or 
we'll  take  you  for  a  ride!"  There 
is  a  story  that  this  really  occurred 
and  the  little  girl  answered,  "Oh 
goody,  let's  go  to  Wilmette  Har- 
bor!" (From  last  minute  reports  it 
was  found  that  all  four  of  them 
pledged  Pi  Phi  —  what  an  open 
house  they  ought  to  have  —  but 
watch  out  who  you  dance  with.) 
Rushing  has  become  so  brutal  that 
the  newspapers  have  called  back 
their  war  correspondents  from  the 
Chinese-Japanese  tangle  to  send 
them  to  Northwestern.  Itisaknown 
fact  that  when  sorority  rushing  be- 
gins the  Dempsey-Firpo  battle  and 
the  World  War  fade  into  a  class 
with  Sunday-school  charades  or 
Y.  M.  C.  A.  luncheons. 

On  approaching  the  girl's  quads 
it  is  best  to  have  an  armoured  car 
or  tank  but  because  of  the  Depres- 
sion catcher's  masks  and  umpire's 
chest  protectors  have  been  popular. 
Heads,  feet,  legs  may  be  seen  tossed 
from  the  tong  houses,  which  signi- 
fies that  the  Freshman  rushee  has 
said,  "No!"  A  popular  expression 
during  the  past  rushing  was  "Let's 
give  the  Gamma  Phis  a  hand!"  and 
if  the  other  sororities  were  liberal 
an  arm  might  go  with  it — after  all 
what  would  the  "Gimme  Fives" 
want  with  an  armless  pledge.  On 
passing  near  the  houses  it  seems 
funny  to  see  an  ear  with  a  Delta 
Gamma  pledge  pin  or  a  neck  with 
a  Theta  button.  (The  Theta  house 
may  be  reached  by  calling  Green- 
leaf  8818.) 

Scarlet  Fever  is  bad:  Murder  is 
worse;  but  the  "Hash  sessions"  of 
the  sororities  take  first  place  cup  in 
any  race  —  by  race  we  mean  the 
White  race  and  not  the  hundred 
yard  dash.  The  hash  they  serve 
at  Vierow's  is  mild  compared  to 
these  "Cut-throat  gatherings." 
Hash  is  where  the  actives  get  to- 
gether to  battle  to  see  who  can 
make  the  most  uncomplimentary  re- 
marks   about    the    rushees.      Often 
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when  a  rushee  doesn't  kiss  like  a 
suction  pump  her  name  is  dropped 
into  the  wastebasket.  Each  curve 
of  the  rushee  is  carefully  argued  and 
computed  and  by  the  time  the  ac- 
tives are  through  the  silhouette  of 
the  rushee  looks  like  the  road  to 
Milwaukee.  Several  girls  have  been 
turned  down  because  they  smoked 
but  seldom  sizzled.  Girls  that 
dance  as  if  they  had  snowshoes  on 
are  usually  discarded  although  at 
the  Junior  Prom  one  may  quickly 
find  several  that  have  slipped 
through  the  Sorority  Detective 
League.  One  girl  was  immediately 
ejected  because  at  the  dinner  table 
she  was  asked  if  she  wanted  any 
corn  and  she  unconsciously  passed 
her  glass.  (Her  telephone  number 
has  not  been  located  at  this  early 
date  but  give  us  time.)  Girls  with 
Austins  are  forbidden  to  date  boys 
like  Bill  Riley  or  Bob  Gonya  for 
there  would  be  no  room  for  another 
couple  after  the  first  two  managed 
to  fold  up  and  get  in.  Then  there 
is  the  case  of  getting  the  rushee 
a  date  with  one  of  the  active's 
steady  boy-friends.  There  was  one 
girl  who  told  the  girls  that  they 
couldn't  come  to  her  house  and 
afterwards  they  found  out  she  lived 
in  a  tent  —  (they  ought  to  get 
some  one  to  a  tent  to  that — and  if 
they  did  get  one  more  that  would 
be  a  tent  to  two  date  and  the  girl 
has  to  be  in  at  one  o'clock.  And 
speaking  of  tents  we  wander  to  the 
question  of  does  an  Indian  wear 
feathers  to  keep  his  wigwam,  And 
Indians,  kind  readers  are  not  those 
things  that  pull  trains — those  are- 
locomotives.  But  on  the  other 
hand — the  left  one  and  gloved — a 
locomotive  is  a  college  yell  and  by 
mentioning  college  we  think  of 
poor  food — thus  we  get  back  to  the 
subject  of  "hash.")  One  girl  re- 
marked that  she  would  pledge  if 
she  had  a  dresser  in  her  room — 
well  any  girl  that  can't  dress  her- 
self shouldn't  belong  to  a  sorority 
for  with  the  new  formals  they  are 
wearing  now  if  she  can't  get  into 
one  of  those  she'll  have  to  use  it 
for  a  lamp  shade  and  who  wants  a 
lamp  shade  in  a  sorority  house.  In 


fact  who  wants  a  lamp — Ah  there 
is  only  one  answer  and  that  is 
Aladdin — but  he  was  one  of  the 
Arab  Knights.  This  proverb  and 
my  nose  ran  for  president  back 
in  the  days  when  Roosevelt  and 
Lincoln  were  men  and  not  automo- 
biles. And  speaking  of  presidents  if 
Hoover  is  re-elected  there  is  no 
doubt  that  Mahatma  Ghandi  will 
be  the  best  dressed  man  in  the  coun- 
try. And  now  that  we  have  men- 
tioned country  we  must  also  tell 
you  of  the  country  girl  that  came  to 
school  thinking  the  great  American 
desert  was  prunes.  She  was  rushed 
— back  to  Indiana.  We  heard  of  a 
sorority  talking  about  girls  with 
jewelry  so  up  jumped  the  question 
about  watches.  Just  because  a  girl 
had  a  watch  that  ran  only  when  she 
did — one  group  wouldn't  consider 
her.  After  finding  out  this  the 
poor  little  freshie  moved  into  a 
house  with  a  winding  staircase — 
but  this  did  not  help  much  for  as 
soon  as  she  would  get  up  stairs  the 
watch  would  run  down  again.  The 
Alpha  Phis  are  putting  out  a  story 
that  they  rushed  only  girls  that 
fascinate.      We  can  vouch   for  this 


because  we  saw  one  of  them  with  a 
long  top-coat  on.  The  coat  had 
nine  buttons  but  she  could  only 
fascinate.  (Will  you  please  put  the 
dimes  on  the  drum  and  if  you  can't 
find  the  drum  place  them  firmly  in 
your  hand  and  use  the  trumpet — ■ 
but  if  your  partner  leads  the  ace — 
don't  trumpet.)  One  rushee  seemed 
rather  depressed  and  disappointed 
and  we  asked  her  what  was  the 
matter.  She  smiled  sweetly  show- 
ing both  teeth  and  replied  that  she 
had  been  down  in  the  dumps  for 
a  long  time — so  we  told  her  that 
she  didn't  have  to  stay  that  long 
in  the  A.  O.  Pi  house  unless  she 
wanted  to — but  she  said  she  only 
wanted  one — and  that  was  a  Beta 
— so  we  knew  that  she  had  not 
been  rushed  but  fooled.  The 
Kappas  turned  down  one  girl  be- 
cause she  used  the  wrong  fork — • 
but  we  don't  know  whether  the 
girl  was  eating  or  walking  back. 
There  was  one  girl  that  the  uni- 
versity must  have  found  in  a  fairy 
city  because  it  was  learned  that 
when  she  kissed  you  the  nails  fell 
out  of  your  shoes.  She  was  rushed 
by  the  sororities    but    you    should 
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"The  Rushing  Chairman" 
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The  Start 


have  seen  the  rush  the  men  gave  her 
— it  looked  Hke  the  Rushin'  Army. 
The  sororities  rush  them  until  ten 
o'clock  and  then  the  fraternities 
mush  them  until  ten  and  then  it's 
time  to  go  to  class.  After  tearing 
the  poor  rushee's  few^  good  points 
into  shreds  and  cutting  their  throats 
— all  the  actives  line  up  the  next 
day  and  approach  the  same  little 
girls  with — "Oh  gee — we're  so  glad 
you  came  back  because  all  the  girls 
here  just  adore  you."  And  the  little 
gullible  freshie  goes  through  the  old 
grind  over  again.  But  someday 
there  will  be  a  girl  that  is  like 
Dempsey  and  won't  come  back  and 
if  she  does  get  into  the  Heavy- 
weight boxing  division  she  has  to 
be  able  to  fight  Max  Schmeling  and 
any  girl  that  is  dumb  enough  to  be 
rushed  by  these  packs  of  pretty  goils 
and  wants  to  stop  Schmeling  might 
as  well  stop  breathing,  too.  (Box- 
ing in  this  paragraph  does  not 
mean  helping  the  undertaker.) 

DUMBELL  POEMS 
I    stumbled    across    an    outstretched 
foot 
As  I  entered  the  open  door; 
I   tripped  and  fell,   and  there  was 
my 
Face  on  the  barroom  floor. 


She  used  to  go  with  the  landlord, 
but,  hot  dog,  now  she  goes  with  the 
leash! 


Why  so  gloomy,   old  chap? 

Well,  I've  just  heard  that  my 
uncle  has  cut  me  out  of  his  will. 
It's  the  fifth  time  he's  altered  it  in 
the  last  two  years. 

Ha!  A  sort  of  fresh  heir  fiend,  I 
take  it! 


Use  the  word  "bewitches"  in  a 
sentence. 

Don't  wait  for  me  —  I'll  be- 
witches in  a  minute. 


Teacher:  Now,  words  ending  in 
"ous"  mean  full  of.  For  example, 
joyous  means  full  of  joy.  Johnny, 
give  me  another  example  of  such  a 
word. 

Johnny:  Pious. 


The  Last  Lap 


Intelligence  is  the  ability  on  the 
part  of  the  editors  of  a  college 
comic  magazine  to  distinguish  be- 
tween the  naughty,  the  very  naugh- 
ty, and  the  terribly  naughty.  Wilf 
power  is  the  ability  to  withstand 
the  temptation  to  print  the  latter 
class. 

Arizona  "Kitty-Kat" 


King  Solomon  once  attended  the 
opening  night  of  a  musical  comedy 
and  enjoyed  himself  immensely. 
The  producer  hurried  up  to  him 
after  the  show  and  asked,  "What 
did  you  think  of  the  chorus  your 
Majesty?"  "Great,"  replied  the  po- 
tentate, "I'd  like  to  date  up  the 
first  three  rows  some  evening." 

Dartmouth  "Jack  O'Lantern" 


POME 
1:00  A.M. 
It  was  a  dark  and  moonlight  night, 
The  wind  was  full  of  air, 
The  quietness  was  thick  and  sweet 
And  bats  flew  everywhere. 

2:00  A.M. 
Two  nuts  hung  high  upon  a  tree, 
A  blooming  rooster  crew, 
A    bed-bug    clomped    across    the 

floor, 
Bang!    bang!    gently   dropped   the 
misty  dew. 

3:00  A.M. 
Thru'  the  stillness,  clean  and  dark. 
The  breaking  dawn  now  creaks. 
The  lovely  smell  of  soft  coal  smoke 
Thru'  a  rusty  chimney  leaks. 

4:00  A.  M. 
The  night  watch  bravely  ventures 

forth. 
The  milk-man  prowls  about, 
Oh,  gosh!  I  plumb  forgot 
To  let  that  darn  cat  out ! 

—P.  A. 


"A     girl's    skirt     blew     up     on 
Broadway  the  other  day  .  .  ." 

"Yes,  yes,  go  on!" 

"And  the  shock  could  be  felt  for 
blocks." 

Princeton  "Tiger" 


"Why  did  you  quit  your  job?" 
"The  boss  was  so  bowlegged   I 
fell  through  his  lap." 

Texas  "Longhorn" 

Soph:  I've  lost  my  new  car. 
Frosh:  Why  don't  you  report  it 
to  the  sheriff? 

Soph:  He's  the  one  that  took  it. 


The  Home  Stretch 
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Speech  on  Leaving 
for  College 


Revered  parents,  relic-tives,  arch 
fiends,  and  fellow  houndsmen: 

I  can't  begin  to  tell  you  my  plea- 
sure and  my  relief  at  being  drum- 
med out  of  this  town.  Yes,  the 
drummers  of  that  brass  band  were 
great.  They  played  loud  enough  so 
that  the  rest  of  the  band  sounded 
just  as  1-1-lovely.  But  now  that  I'm 
here,  I  can  see  that  I'm  going  to  be 
railroaded  out  of  this  town.  And 
thanks  a  lot  for  the  one-way  ticket. 

What  a  send  off.  I'll  never  forget 
this  day  as  long  as  I  live.  My  only 
regret  is  that  you  didn't  use  my 
favorite  brand  of  tar.  I've  lived 
long  enough  around  this  one-horse 
burg  to  know  that  you  could  also 
have  used  duck  feathers  instead  of 
plain,  common  chicken  feathers. 
The  truth  is,  I've  realized  for  a 
long  time  that  even  if  you  had  the 
"do-re-me"  for  a  mud-pack  you'd 
still  look  like  a  dried  up  shnozzle. 

And  when  I  say  I'm  being  rail- 
roaded. I  mean  just  that.  I  have 
spent  the  better  part  of  twenty 
years  in  this  dump,  and  when  I 
think  back  over  it,  I  feel  giddy. 
Wait,  not  giddy,  but  hotsy-totsy. 
Believe  me,  I  wanted  to  fold  up  my 


tents  like  the  Arabs  and  steal  away 
in  the  night,  but  I  forced  myself  to 
stay  because  it  would  be  the  worst 
for  the  town. 

Well,  I  can't  stand  here  giving 
you  free  advice;  the  bags  are  packed 
and  I'm  carryin'  m'guns  loaded  to 
the  gills.  And  I'm  ararrin'  to  be  on 
my  way.  I  can  hear  the  Toonerville 
awhistlin'  in  Deadman's  Gulch. 
Did  I  hear  somebody  say  something 
my  going  being  the  best  thing  that 
ever  happened  to  this  town?  Say 
youse  guys  must  think  that  I'm 
sorry  to  go.  Not  me!  I'm  overjoyed 
to  get  out  of  here  while  the  getting 
is  good  (another  day  and  I'd  a  been 
dragged  out) .  And  by  the  way, 
there  won't  be  any  use  in  sending 
me  beseeching  letters  to  come  back 
once  I've  gone;  if  this  place  goes  to 
ruin  it's  only  your  own  fault  for 
sending  away  it's  most  progressive 
chiseler. 

I'm  going  down  to  the  big  col- 
lege and  it  won't  be  long  'fore  you 
see  my  name  in  every  paper  as  the 
star  Tiddlewink  player  of  the 
school.  I'll  set  the  papers  of  this 
country  ablaze  with  my  spectacular 
tiddley  winkin'  and  when  I'm  busy 


"My  son  was  shot  as  a  spy." 
"My  son  has  been  more  fortunate. 

He  gets  a  salary  for  censoring  student 

publications." 

pasting  clippings,  I'll  be  too  busy  to 
answer  your  letters. 

Shake  bye-bye,  m'lads  and  don't 
blow  your  snifters  on  my  bags  even 
if  you  do  know  what  a  clean  town 
this  will  be  without  me  around. 
And  lastly,  to  my  parents — Give, 
Give  until  it  hurts  and  then  some. 
No  reasonable  offer  refused  and  no 
questions  asked.  That's  all  and 
don't  scrape  your  head  on  the  way 
out;    I  hate  emotion. 

Herbee 


A    FAST    ONE 
"P.T,     what    is    an    optimist?" 
"A    man    tlaat    tries    to    edit    a    col- 
lege   humor    magazine." 

— Exchange. 
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"Hey!   Get  off  that  limb!" 


Senior  (to  bartender  at  Nogales)  : 
Ho  ho  and  a  bottle  of  rum. 

Frosh  (trying  to  be  sophisticat- 
ed) :  Never  mind  the  ho  ho  for 
me.  Arizona  "Kitty  Kat" 
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Gold-Digger  for  an   Institution 


FRESHMEN  entering  Northwestern 
will  be  told  a  lot  of  things  about 
Walter  Dill  Scott.  That  he  is  the 
money-raiser  par  excellence.  That 
his  smile  is  painted  on,  and  that  he 
speaks  to  everybody  on  the  campus. 
That  he  spends  his  time  hurrying 
to  the  beds  of  the  great,  getting  en- 
dowments for  the 
university  scrib- 
bled into  wills. 
That  he  invented 
the  Gold  Medal 
slogan.  That  he  is 
a  genius  for  devis- 
ing publicity 
stunts.  That  he 
only  gets  person- 
al 1  y  acquainted 
with  students 
when  they  get  in 
trouble. 

For  already 
(perhaps  it  hap- 
pens to  all  univer- 
sity presidents)  he 
is  becoming  a 
myth  on  campus. 
Already  students 
stand  afar  to  gaze 
at  him  in  perspec- 
tive   through    the 

mists  of  legends  and  stories  that 
circulate  when  the  cigarette  smoke 
grows  thick  and  seniors  tell  tall 
tales  to  freshmen. 

But  if,  instead  of  being  a  fresh- 
man, you  were  a  graduate  return- 
ing here  after  eleven  years  in  the 
desert,  Walter  Dill  Scott  would 
loom  at  you,  not  as  a  myth,  but  as 
a  name  exemplified  in  concrete  and 
stone.  You  would  walk  the  cam- 
pus and  see,  in  buildings,  the  things 
he  had  done  since  he  traded  "Pro- 
fessor" for  "Prexy."  You  would 
stare  at  the  stadium  and  the  new 
library  and  the  women's  quad- 
rangles. You  would  walk  through 
McKinlock  campus.  You  would  see 
the  wonders  of  the  clinics  there,  and 
you    would    hear    with   pride    how 
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significant  has  become  the  term 
"Northwestern"  when  applied  to  a 
law  school,  a  dental  school,  a  med- 
ical school,  and  a  school  of  com- 
merce. You  would  see  Passavant 
hospital,  and  you  would  visit,  with 
open  mouth,  the  crime  detection 
laboratories.  And  then,  being  old- 
er and  wiser  and 
more  impressed  by 
the  unfamiliar 
than  is  the  average 
u  nder  graduate, 
you  would  under- 
stand why  this 
man  has  not  as 
much  time  as  some 
university  presi- 
dents for  hand- 
shaking among 
the  students. 

It  has  taken  en- 
ergy and  it  has 
taken  a  young 
spirit  to  build  up 
a  university  to  a 
point  where  she 
can  take  her  place 
with  the  best  in 
the  country.  Wal- 
ter Dill  Scott  at 
63  has  both.  And 
he  has  pride,  too,  in  the  university 
he  has  helped  create.  Pride  not  in  the 
buildings  which  stand  in  monument 
to  his  memory,  but  in  the  things  for 
which  his   university  stands. 

"Northwestern  is  an  institution 
for  social  service,"  he  says,  think- 
ing perhaps  of  the  tireless  research 
being  conducted  in  her  laboratories, 
of  the  work  being  done  in  her 
clinics  and  at  the  settlement,  of  the 
help  she  extends  to  those  students 
who  must  work  to  gain  one  of  her 
coveted  degrees,  of  the  books  and 
theses  and  pamphlets  being  con- 
stantly poured  into  the  world's  cul- 
tural stream  by  her  graduates  and 
professors,  and  of  the  ethics  and 
ideals  being  inculcated  into  her 
embryonic  lawyers  and  doctors  and 


journalists   and   business  men. 

If  Walter  Dill  Scott  is  not  per- 
sonally responsible  for  all  of  this, 
he  is  responsible  for  having  sur- 
rounded himself  with  men  who 
have  done  it,  which  amounts  to  the 
same  thing. 


They  say  very  few  students 
know  him  personally.  They  say 
he  is  not  above  criticism.  Both 
these  statements  are  true.  And  yet 
when  one  looks  at  the  changes  that 
have  ensued  since  his  reign  begun, 
one  cannot  but  feel  that  no  amount 
of  adverse  comment  could  outweigh 
the  fact  that  as  the  years  roll  on 
the  name  of  Northwestern  will 
possess  an  ever-greater  amount  of 
significance  in  the  nation's  cultural 
and  intellectual  circles.  Walter 
Dill  Scott's  greatest  undergraduate 
critic  today  will,  years  from  now, 
name  his  alma  mater  with  a  maxi- 
mum of  pride,  and  find  his  boasts 
unchallenged.  Then  he  will  under- 
stand the  greatness  of  Scott,  who 
sometimes  failed  to  see  the  import- 
ance of  some  undergraduate  activ- 
ity, but  never  forgot  the  things  a 
well-equipped  university  could  do 
for   humanity. 


"What  did   she   mean,   Shorty — too 
much   libido?" 
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"The    Baron's    Browsings" 

Progress:  1872 — Alice  through 
the  looking  glass. 

1932 — Alice  through  the  wind- 
shield. 


"Ice  cream  helps  the  complex- 
ion," says  a  doctor.  Sundae's  child 
is  fair  of  face. 


The  president  of  the  United 
States  serves  a  four-year  term,  but 
gets  nothing  off  for  good  behavior. 


"Deacon,  this  is  a  splendid  spot  for  a  stand!" 


A  cow  may  live  on  grass,  but  it 
takes  a  butcher  to  make  both  ends 
meat. 


The   man   with   a   narrow   mind 
usually  has  a  wide  mouth. 


Cloth  is  now  being  made  from 
bananas.  That  should  make  a  nice 
little  thing  to  slip  on  when  you're 
in  a  hurry. 


An  onion  a  day — keeps  even  flies 
away. 


Two  is  company,  three's  a  crowd 
-in   a  breakfast  nook. 


A  saxophone  is  produced  in  U. 
S.  every  forty  seconds.  Our  statis- 
tics department  informs  us  that  if 
they  were  laid  end  to  end  in  the 
Sahara  Desert,  it  would  be  a  good 
idea. 


Many  a  wisecracker  is  only  half 
baked. 


When  youth  calls  to  youth — it 
means  nickels  for  the  telephone 
company. 


Scientists  tell  us  that  gold  is  fre- 
quently found  in  sand,  but  we're 
doubtful  about  that.  All  we  ever 
found  in  sand  was  spinach. 


The  man  who  toots  his  own 
horn  soon  has  everyone  dodging 
when  he  appears. 


A  person  doesn't  have  to  be  a 
magician  to  turn  an  auto  into  a 
telephone  pole. 


We    could    write    more 


but 


what's  the  use?  You'd  only  laugh 


at  It. 


-The  Baron   Spaces. 


Contributor  (haughtily)  :  Well, 
if  that's  the  way  you  feel,  I'll  find 
another  channel  for  my  verses  in 
the  future. 

Editor:  Yes,  why  don't  you? 
Might  I  suggest  the  English  Chan- 
nel? 


J.JK     p_A   K   J  ■- 


Everybody  liked  the  Course 
Evaluation  Survey  except  students 
and  members  of  the  faculty.  It  was 
such  a  poor  idea  to  start  with  that 
even  the  Daily  couldn't  spoil  it. 


"Virgins,"  writes  a  lady,  "are 
born,  not  made."  It  all  depends, 
madame,  it  all  depends. 


"This  frosh  only  missed  the  phone  once." 


Speaking  of  freshmen,  their 
semester's  pledgeship  has  made  them 
look  so  much  like  freshmen  that 
you  can  hardly  tell  them  from 
sophomores  any  more. 

SEVENTEEN 


P  L  R  P  L 


PARROT 


Fall  Footlights 

By  Ruth  Walliser 


This  being  a  senior  and  having 
four  electives  is  a  tremendous  bur- 
den. Right  now  we  feel  Hke  call- 
ing this  column  Cemetery  Callings 
or  Morgue  Memories.  We  have 
gone  through  all  the  gesticulations 
of  a  milk  shake,  pouring  desperate- 
ly from  glass  (class)  to  glass  in 
search  of  the  Five  Best  Courses  at 
Northwestern  University.  We  have 
great  doubts  as  to  the  results.  (If 
there  are  any  complaints,  we  will 
readily  concede  that  this  is  no  begin- 
ning for  a  theatre  page,  but  neither 
are  most  of  the  plays  in  downtown 
Chicago.) 

Shuberts  as  usual  are  bearing  the 
responsibility  of  keeping  plays  run- 
ning in  these  days  of  D .  And 

they've  swept  the  banner  high!  OF 
THEE  I  SING  is  about  the  world's 
best.  It's  the  greatest  of  its  kind 
since  the  Gilbert  and  Sullivan 
tradition.  We  cherish  precious 
recollections  of  The  Mikado  and 
Trial  by  Jury,  but  the  combination 
of  Kaufman  and  Gershwin  —  the 
one  well-known  for  his  produc- 
tions The  New  Moon  and  Once 
in  a  Lifetime,  the  other  famous  for 
his  Rhapsody  in  Blue  —  is  a  close 
approach.  Of  Thee  I  Sing  (Grand 
Opera  house)  has  localized  Ameri- 
can satire  in  the  form  of  a  presi- 
dential campaign.  Enough  said. 

The  candidate,  a  dumb  brute  by 
the  name  of  Wintergreen,  takes,  as 
his  platform-slogan,  Love.  The 
party  then  conceives  of  a  brilliant 
publicity  stunt  in  the  form  of  a 
beauty  contest.  The  winner  to 
marry  the  president.  But  the  presi- 
dent has  his  own  idea  of  the  whole 
thing,  and  after  the  contest  is  over 
he  marries  his  own  secretary  with 
subsequent  complications.  He  first 
proposes  to  her  in  47  states,  and  a 
grand  finale  is  held  in  Madison 
Square  Garden.  Having  proposed 
the  48th  time,  he  is  accepted,  and 
a  wrestling  match  is  then  held  (not, 
however,  between  the  Winter- 
greens)  .     A  parade  is  formed,  and 
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the  party  banners  of:  "VOTE 
FOR  John  D.  Wintergreen  and  the 
Full  Dinner  Jacket 
Wintergreen  Loves  You 
A  VOTE  for  Wintergreen  is  a 
VOTE  for  Wintergreen" 
are  swung  into  action.  Winter- 
green sweeps  the  country:  his 
troubles  as  a  president  begin.  There 
is  a  tear-wrenching  scene  wherein 
the  justices  of  the  Supreme  Court 
get  into  a  huddle  over  the  question 
of  whether  the  Wintergreens  should 
have  a  son  or  a  daughter  for 
their  first-born.  The  lady  in  ques- 
tion settles  the  matter  and  has  trip- 
lets. 

The  situations  themselves  are  so 
laugh-provoking  that  it  is  almost 
impossible  for  any  actor  to  ruin 
them,  but  in  the  case  of  such  com- 


petent role-takers  as  Oscar  Shaw 
(Wintergreen),  Donald  Meek  (the 
eve  r-disappearing  v  i  c  e-president, 
who  finally  forgets  himself  that  he 
holds  the  second  highest  office  in 
the  U.  S.),  and  Harriette  Lake,  a 
perfect  dancing  and  singing  partner 
for  a  comic  opera — with  these.  Of 
Thee  I  Sing  will  go  a  long  way  in 
Chicago. 

"He  sings  with  feeling." 

"Yes,   and  sometimes  he  forgets 


to  sing. 


Vanderbilt  "Masquerader" 


Frosh:  I've  decided  to  join  your 
fraternity. 

Senior:  I  should  say  not. 

Frosh:  Why  what's  the  matter 
with  it?  Pitt  "Panther" 


Breathlessly   running   in   he   an- 
nounced, "I'm  a  pauper!" 
"Swell!  Boy  or  girl?" 
Georgia  Tech.  "Yellow  Jacket." 

The  man  in  the  moon  isn't  half 
as  interesting  as  the  lady  in  the  sun. 


'But  my  dear,  you're  not  in  a  posifion  to  'no'  me." 
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\bu  dont  Need  to  Paij  fancq 
Prices- h^  Coiieet cStaUorwrn 


IS 


THE  NEW 
450  PACKAGE 


You  can't  buy  any  stationery  at  any  price  better  suited 
to  your  informal  correspondence  than  the  new  "450 
Package."  It  is  correct  note  sheet  size,  6"x  7".  The  quality 
is  aaually  better  than  found  in  many  boxes  of  high- 
priced  stationery. 

Give  American  Stationery  for  Christmas.  It's  a  better 
gift  than  ever  this  year.  Make  up  your  list  now  and  have 
your  Christmas  shopping  done  —  early,  economically 
and  thoughtfully. 

THE  AMERICAN  STATIONERY  CO. 

Originator  &  World's  Largest  Maiiufacturerof  Printed  NolePaper 

700    PARK    AVENUE 


HIS  note  paper 
correct  for  informal  correspondence.  We  have 
supplied  it  for  18  years  to  many  of  America's  most 
prominent  families.  It  has  been  a  favorite  also  among 
college  men  and  women. 

With  the  introduction  of  the  new  "450  Package" 
the  cost  of  this  fine  note  paper  is  made  lower  than 
ever.  It  actually  costs  less  than  cheap  stationery. 

It's  the  same  style  note  paper  we  have  sold  for 
18  years  —  same  printed  name  and  address  —  same 
prompt  delivery  —  same  price.  But  the  quantity  is 
now  50%  greater! 

Send  one  dollar  ( $1.10  west  of  Denver  and  out- 
side of  U.  S.)  and  get  one  of  the  biggest  bargains  in 
fine  merchandise  offered  in  America.  Your  package 
printed  and  on  its  way  to  you  within  3  days  of  re- 
ceipt of  your  order.  No  agents  or  dealers.  Sold  by 
mail  only.  Absolute  satisfaction  guaranteed. 


300  Note  Sheets .  Formerly  200 
ISO  Envelopes  .  .  Formerly  100 


450  Pieces   .  .   .  Formerly  300 

i^l/  Printed  with  your 
Name  and  Address 


PERU,  IND. 


The  American  Stationery  Co.,  700  Park  Avenue,  Peru,  Ind. 
Here  is  $1  for  a  box  of  "450  Stationery,"  to  be  printed  and  mailed 
as  .ehown  below.  ($1.10  west  of  Denver  and  outside  of  U.  S.) 

Name 


Address- 
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This  "ad"  costs  eight  bucks 
This  "ad"  helps  the  Parrot 

POLLY 

IS  CALLING  TO  YOU! 


To  go  to 


KAPS 
PRINT  SHOP 

806  Post  Office  Place,  Uni.  0733 


E.  L.  Kappelman,  printer  and  your  alder- 
man, again  extends  a  hearty  welcome  to  all 
Northwestern  Students 


(CorJinued  from  Page  7) 
cars,  a  strong-arm  dinner  at  Shawnee  from  which 
Houdini  himself  couldn't  have  escaped,  and  innumer- 
able auto  rides  and  extended  conversations  (seventeen 
in  number,  they  say)  the  Scribblers  almost  beat  the 
old  Phi  Delt  record.  It  takes  all  types  to  make  a  world, 
and  if  you'll  drop  in  the  house  sometime  you'll  see  that 
that  also  is  true  of  the  Phi  Gam  pledge  classes. 

Here's  a  quotation  from  the  "Y" — Id  Cat,  pub- 
lished by  the  Northwestern  Young  Men's  Christian 
Association  which  will  give  you  an  idea  of  what  one 
Deru  man  and  B.  M.  O.  C.  did  this  summer: 

"Larry  Scott  has  been  working  for  the  past  few 
months  on  plans  for  a  three-day  conference  on  Sex 
Hygiene  to  be  held  this  fall." 

Then  there's  the  story  about  Nifty  Kostbade,  who 
has  as  an  adviser  the  Great  Custis  himself.  Nifty  went 
in  to  see  about  his  program.  Custis  looked  at  him  and 
said,  "What's  your  field  of  concentration?"  Nifty 
paused  and  thought  for  a  minute,  and  then  said  bright- 
ly, "If  you've  got  a  coin  I'll  flip  you  for  it!"  Custis 
sent  him  home. 

Among  the  mistakes  which  Aunty  heard  occurred 
on  the  first  day  of  school  was  this:  Somebody  made  a 
mistake  in  assigning  Professor  Shaub's  Ethics  course, 
and  when  the  class  showed  up  the  room  assigned 
turned  out  to  be  the  Women's  Lounge.  Well,  after 
all  the  Greeks  studied  philosophy  in  the  gymnasium. 

Run  back  to  school  like  good  little  dears,  now, 
while  Aunty  flies  up  to  Kenosha  to  see  Norm. 

Aunt  Polly 
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NIGHT  GAME? 
Mother     (examining    daughter's 
wardrobe)  :    Did    you    go    to    the 
Prom  this  year,  my  dear? 

Daughter:  No,  Mother,  I  ripped 
that  shoulder  strap  playing  tennis. 
Mass.  "Voo  Doo" 


A   FAST   ONE 
"Pa.    what    is    an    optimist?" 
"A    man    that    tries    to    edit    a    col- 
lege   humor    magazine." 

— Exchange. 


Jack  and  Jill  went  up  the  hill 
To  fetch  a  pail  of  water. 

Ho  hum,  so  they  say. 
Dartmouth  "Jack  O'Lantern" 


"I've  always  been  religiously  in- 
clined," said  the  oyster,  sliding 
down  the  minister's  throat,  "but  I 
never  dreamed  I'd  enter  the  clergy." 


"Let  me  pour  you  another  drink. 
I've  heard  you  like  good  liquor." 
Sure,  but  pour  me  another  any- 
way." Reserve  "Red  Cat" 


A    FAST    ONE 
"Pa.     what    is    an    optimist?" 
"A    man    that    tries    to    edit    a    col- 
lege   humor    magazine." 

— Exchange. 


Rockpile   Harry:    She   sure   gave 
you  a  dirty  look. 

Rubberneck  Pete:   Who? 
Rockpile  Harry :  Mother  Nature. 
Alabama    "Rammer- Jammer" 


Boys  will  be  boys — if  they  were 
anything  else  the  girls  wouldn't 
have  near  as  much  fun. 

Wisconsin  "Octopus" 


A    FAST    ONE 
"Pa,    what    is    an    optimist?" 
"A    man    that    tries    to    edit    a    col- 
lege   humor    magazine." 

Exchange. 


Irate  Father  (to  slightly  inebri- 
ated daughter  entering  at  3  a.  m.)  : 
What  does  the  clock  say? 

Daughter:  Tick-tock,  and  the 
dogs  say  bow-wow  and  cats  meow. 
Boston  "Beanpot" 


IT'S  A  REAL  taste'  SENSATION//  | 


GLOSSARY  FOR  COLLEGE 
PEEBLES 

Fees:  Small  objects  of  a  greenish 
color;  naturally  round,  but  some- 
times squared  to  insure  perfect  bal- 
ance on  a  knife. 

Course:  Two  or  more  recep- 
tacles for  the  game  of  tennis. 

Tuition:  Uncontrollable  move- 
ment of  the  muscles;  a  sudden  tu- 
ition of  the  nerves. 

Dormitory:  Specie  of  camel. 
Also  a  dessert  fruit  in  cardboard 
boxes. 

Scholar:  One  who  stands  in  the 
stern  of  a  scow  and  produces  for- 
ward motion  thereof  by  horizontal 
movement  of  a  large  oar. 

Roster;  Fowl.  Also  a  device  for 
resting  the  roster. 

Bourse:  Plural  for  certain  specie 
of  snake  -  in  -  the  -  grass  found  in 
Africa.  Drexel  "Drexered" 


And  who  was  it  that  said,  "If 
you  can't  sleep  move  to  the  edge 
of  the  bed  and  see  if  you  can't  drop 
off?"  Boston  "Beanpot" 


Self  defense  is  a  manly  art- 
men  have  no  use  for  it. 


-wo- 
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Scene   at   John    &    Oilier   Engraving    Co.    on    memorable 
day   when  halftone  dot  counter  miscalculated. 

SERIOUSLY,  the  skill  and  precision  exer- 
cised in  the  manufacture  of  Jahn  &  Oilier 
engravings  precludes  the  possibility  of  a  miss- 
ing halftone  dot.  Yet  each  plate,  when  com- 
pleted, is  examined  under  a  magnifying  lens 
in  a  final  search  for  the  most  minute  imper- 
fection. 

This,  and  many  other  particular  manufactur- 
ing steps,  safeguard  the  standard  of  excel- 
lence that  has  made  us  the  largest  photo- 
engraving organization  in  Chicago.  Place 
your  engraving  business  where  you  can  place 
your  confidence.  We  will  respond  promptly 
to  your  inquiry. 


Jahn  (Sl  Oilier  Engraving  Co. 

Advertising  Illustrations  —  Photographs 
Fine  printing  plates  for  black  or  colors 

Phone  MONroe  7080 
817  W.  Washington  Blvd.  Chicago 


Soph:  What  is  your  greatest  ambi- 
tion Frosh? 

Fresh:  To  die  a  year  sooner  than 
you  do. 

Soph:  What's  the  reason  for  that? 

Frosh:  So  I'll  be  a  sophomore  in 
hell  when  you  get  there. 

.  .  Ohio  "Sun  Dial" 


Fred:  Are  you  an  indoor  sport? 
Frosh :   Yes — crap-shooter. 
Fred:  Where  do  you  practice? 
Frosh:  In  the  dormitories. 
Fred:  Aren't  you  afraid  you  might 

get  caught? 
Frosh:    I   do   it   under   their   noses. 

Don't  you  ever  associate  Proc 

tor  and  Gamble? 
Pennsylvania  "Punch  Bowl" 


Soph:  What's  your  name,  Plebe? 

Frosh:  Quits  Jones,  sir. 

Soph:  Where'd  you  get  that  name. 

Quits? 
Frosh:  When  I  was  born  my  father 

came  in  and  saw  me.     He  said 

to  mother,  "Mary,  let's  call  it 

Quits!" 

Carnegie   Tech.    "Puppet" 


SOME  DUMB  FROSH 

The  Frosh  who  uses  his  Pledge 
Pin  for  a  collar  button. 

The  Frosh  who  thinks  a  'Tor- 
ward  Pass"  will  admit  him  to  a 
football  game. 

The  Frosh  who  thought  "No 
Breaks"  at  the  dance  were  the  stuff 
— changed  his  mind  when  he  dis- 
covered he  had  no  brakes  on  the 
road. 

The  Athletic  Freshman  who 
thinks  a  nightmare  is  a  race  horse. 
Georgia  Tech.   "Yellow  Jacket" 


Long  Winded  Prof:  I  ask  you 
again,  did  you  ever  stop  to 
think — " 

Weary  Frosh:  And  did  you  ever 
think  to  stop? 

Ohio  "Sun  Dial" 


A  New  York  doctor  says  that 
smoking  dwarfs  the  body.  That 
being  the  case,  you'd  have  to  carry 
microscopes  in  order  to  recognize 
your  girl-friends. 

Wabash  "Caveman" 
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STOIC 
Freshman:  "I  heard  you  were  going 

to  establish   a   new   university 

chair,  dean." 
Dean:    "Oh,   yes.   but   why   is   that 

troubHng  you?  " 
Freshman:   "Well,   I  would   like  lo 

have    the    old    one     for    my 

room." 

Reserve  "Red  Cat" 


Green:  "Who  is  this  guy  Dollar' 
Bill  that  they  talk  about  so 
much?" 

2nd.  Ditto:  "Kind  of  'Jack  of  all 
Trades,'  I  guess.  " 

Ohio  "Sun  Dial" 


Then  there's  the  freshman  who 
went  to  a  corset  factory  because  he 
saw  the  sign — "All  kinds  of  ladies 
stays  here." 

Penn.   "Punch  Bowl" 


Phi  Delta:  Do  you  know  that  Phi 
Delta  Theta  maintains  five 
homes  for  the   feeble-minded? 

Frosh:  I  thought  you  had  more 
chapters  than  that. 

Iowa  "Frivol" 


Frosh:   It  says  here  that  a  butcher 

found    a    collar    button    in    a 

cow's  stomach. 
Senior:  That's  a  lot  of  ballyhoo — 

how  could  a  cow  get  under  a 

bedroom  dresser? 

Illinois   "Siren" 


Rusher:  See  that  fellow  over  there? 

He's  been  taking  medicine  here 

for  three  years. 
Rushee:  Didn't  he  ever  get  well? 
Washington  "Dirge" 


Advice  to  the  Freshmen! 
Now  lissen  Sonny  boy, 
Yoh  Mammy  better  keep  yoh  home; 
For  yoh  plays  with  fire 
When  yoh  plays  with  me — 
Leave    red-headed    women    'Lone. 

Yoh  know  that  blondes  are  soothin' 
An'  most  brunettes  know  their 

stuff. 
But  beware  of  red-haired  women 
Fob  they're  sure  to  call  your  bluff. 
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Car 
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Read 


Special 
This    Month 

COLORED 
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PICTURE 

FRAMES 


Typewriters 

Rented— Sold 

Repaired 


Winston  Dictionary 

$2.88 

Webster's 

Intercollegiate 

Dictionary 

$3.50 


You  save  if  you 

present  your 

Co-op  Card  to 

Affiliated  Dealers 


$    CASH  '25c    $ 

This  coupon  worth  25c  towards  a 
Northwestern  tire  cover.  $1.00  and 
this  coupon  will  give  you  the  regu- 
larly priced  $1.25  tire  cover.  See 
them  at  the  store. 

Coupon  void  after  October  27th 

N.  U.  Co-op     Orrington  Hotel  Bldg. 
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Words  With  The  Business  Manager 


Arithmetic  That  Applies  to  the  Youth  Market 


Here  Is  a  square  below  that  graphically  pictures 
the  Youth  market  in  terms  of  122,693,391  popu- 
lation of  these  United  States — this  is  the  grand 
total  of  youth  and  aged.  If  you  buy  magazine 
advertising  to  reach  youth  on  this  basis  your 
brain  reels  at  the  cost: 


First,  the  square  must  be  shrunk  to  the  total  num- 
ber of  adolescents  near  the  buying  age — in  other 
words  the  boys  and  girls  attending  the  colleges 
and  universities  of  the  country — 803,000  students 
in  936  colleges: 


Then  shrink  it  again  to  the  320,000  students  con- 
centrated in  38  of  the  leading  colleges  in  the 


country,  so  that  you  can  take  advantage  of  cen- 
tralized distribution  and  ready  turn-over  like  this: 


Finally  shrink  your  square  once  more  to  represent 
a  market  that  is  compact,  responsive  and  cosmo- 
politan— a  university  whose  undergraduates  and 
alumni  come  from  every  section  of  the  nation. 
Seek  out  men  and  women,  students  though  they 
be,  who  have  current  money  to  spend  like  this: 


It  is  the  little  square,  advertisers  and  merchan- 
disers, that  we  ask  you  to  ponder  over.  Here  is 
the  successful  way  to  enter  the  Youth  market — 
a  bull's-eye  at  which  you  may  direct  the  guns  of  a 
selling  campaign  to  youth — which  will  be  served. 
This  does  not  represent  all  of  the  business,  of 
course,  but  it  does  represent  the  cream  of  it. 
May  we  present  your  message  to  the  students 
of  Northwestern.  As  for  results — we  will  stake  a 
great  deal  on  the  statement  that  an  advertise- 
ment in  the  PURPLE  PARROT  will  bring  the 
returns.  Why  not  challenge  the  last  statement 
made  and  insert  an  advertisement  with  a  return 
coupon  to  measure  the  results?  Convince  yourself. 


May  we  send  you  our  rate  cards? 


BUSINESS  MANAGER 


(The    business    manager    wishes    to    thank    the    SATURDAY    EVENING 
POST  and  the  JUGGLER  for  the  arithmetic  arrived  at  in  this   message.) 


THE   PURPLE   PARROT 

UNIVERSITY  HALL  101  EVANSTON.  ILLINOIS 
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PATRONIZE   PURPLE   PARROT  ADVERTISERS 


heading  the  Marcfi  Down  the  Field 


OUT    to    win!     And    winning    means 
success.     Success    in    whatever    you 
set   out   to   do. 

It  may  be  putting  over  a  school  play,  dance 
or  what-not  ...  or  it  may  be  the  selling  of  a 
steam  engine  .  .  .  big  business. 

In  any  event  you're  out  against  a  strong  team. 
Maybe  you  call  it  competition.  Or  conditions. 
Or  sales  resistance.  Or  any  of  those  things 
which  lick  the  perfectly  legitimate  enterprise. 

If  you're  waiting  for  the  starting  whistle  or 
have  been  held  scoreless,  why  not  send  some 
carefully  planned  printed  advertising  replace- 
ments into  the  fray? 

There's  nothing  can  withstand  its  smashing, 
slashing  attack.  You're  bound  to  win  in  a  big 
way. 


Of   course  you'll   need   a  "coach" 
to   prepare   your  "all-star"   aggrega- 
tion for  its  march  down  the  field.    And 
that's  where  we  can  be  of  service. 

For  many  years  we've  coached  advertisers 
and  prepared  successful  "players"  for  the 
business   struggle. 

We  rather  pride  ourselves  that  our  efforts 
have  produced  "winning  combinations"  that 
have  hiked  straight  across  the  goal  line  for 
touchdowns. 

We've  been  serving  many  businesses,  institu- 
tions, organizations  and  activities  on  the  North 
Shore  for  years.  We've  done  a  lot  of  work  for 
Northwestern.  In  fact,  we  want  to  be  thought 
of  as  Northw^estern's  own  printing  plant. 

All  of  our  years  of  experience,  modem 
machinery  and  trained  personnel  is  at  your 
service  to  help  solve  your  printing  problems 
and  bring  success   to  your   undertakings. 

And  when  we  say  "at  your  service"  we  mean  it. 

Try  us  and  find  out  for  yourself. 


^      ♦      ♦ 


LLOYD  HOLLISTER  Inc. 

Printers  and  Publishers 
1232-36  CENTRAL  AVENUE  WILMETTE,  ILLINOIS 


THE  RAID  ON  THE 
SABINE  WOMEN 

"Nature  in  the  Raw"— as 
portrayed  by  Saul  Tci>pcr  .  .  . 
inspired  by  the  story  of  the 
Roman  warriors*  ruthless 
capture  of  the  Sabine  village 
for  the  express  purpose  of 
carrying  off  its  women 
(290  B.  C). 


— and  raw  tobaccos 
have  no  place  in  cigarettes 


They  are  not  present  in  Luckies 

.  .  .  the  mildest  cigarette 

you  ever  smoked 

E  buy  the  finest,  the  very 
finest  tobaccos  in  ail  the 
world  — but  that  does  not  ex- 
plain why  folks  everywhere 
regard  Lucky  Strike  as  the 
mildest  cigarette.  The  fact  is,  we 
never  overlook  the  truth  that 
"Nature  in  the  Raw  is  Seldom 


Mild"— so  these  fine  tobaccos, 
after  proper  aging  and  mellow- 
ing, are  then  given  the  benefit 
of  that  Lucky  Strike  purify- 
ing process,  described  by  the 
words  — "It's  toasted".  That's 
why  folks  in  every  city,  town 
and  hamlet  say  that  Luckies  are 
such  mild  cigarettes. 

"It's  toasted" 

That  package  of  mild  Luckies 


Oopr.,  1932. 
The  American 
Tobacco  Co.     \ 


"If  a  man  write  a  better  book,  preach  a  better  sermon,  or  make  a  better  mouse-trap  than  his  neighbor,  tho  he 

build  his  house  in  the  woods,  the  world  will  make  a  beaten  path  to  his  door.  "—RALPH  WALDO  EMERSON. 

Does  not  this  explain  tlie  world-wide  acceptance  and  approval  of  Lucky  Strikei* 


